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9, 111. by McClura NwpPr Syndicate.

Avis turned the leaves of the brll- - j

llautly illustrated uuokicis hsuussij.
The scenic glory of tlie mountains
lured her, so did the snndcil benches.

Jlut thu prices exorbitant. One must
needs be a millionaire to put up at
cither place.

Anyway she would need n stunning
new wurdrobc she would go shopping.

She bowed coldly to the little woman
lodger she had passed on the stairs.
.Miss Miller, with n shy, timid smile,
wished .pathetically she was .as youuc
and pretty as the other, as she turned
to watch Avis tripping lightly over tho
dingy stairs. Miss Miller couldn't have
been u day over thirty-fiv- e, although
Bhe looked fifty. Avis herself was Just
turning thirty.

Dusk had settled when Avis re-

turned, her arms full of bundles. Un-

like most women, her shopping ex-

pedition had held for her no thrills.
There came n timid knock nt the

door, the handle turned, and Miss Mi-
ller entered shyly.

"Oh, Miss Burroughs. I want you to
read this letter from my sister Dellle.
Here's a letter for you, too, came lit
my mnll by mistake. Dellle's goln'
to be a June bride," she gasped. "I'm
all 1 suppose It sounds silly
that I should feel so queerly, only
Dellle's the only sister I ever had and
the baby of the family." She looked
up suddenly, her face aglow, her tired
eyes sparkling.

Avis listened politely. Mis Miller
was such n bore. What did she care
about June brides

"I haven't seeiv Dellle since she wns
n baby. My mother died and we were
separated. I've kept track of her
though. She wants I should come and
see her married," Miss Miller's voice
shook n trifle. "Oh, Miss Avis"

Avis looked surprised. Sentiment
In that drab little soul of all thlugs!
"Well, and why not?" she said.

"Oh, my dear, It's out of the ques-

tion," Miss Miller said In ft shocked
voice. "ItM cost heaps she lives out
Kansas way, and I couldn't ever "get

enough money. I could write and ask
Dellle to send mo the account In the
lipwfcpapers," her Voice broke sud-

denly.
Avis felt a funny little tug inside of

lier.
"Miss Miller," she found herself say-

ing, nnd experienced a 'throb of happi-
ness that almost took her breath
nwny, "suppose someone should olTcr

you enough money to take you there
and back, and furnish you with the
necessary frills, nnd even a beautiful
present for Dellle "

"Oh, my grnclous," Miss Miller
flopped Into n chair with it nervous
little laugh. "I suppose It does seem
like a joke, but Dellle you see wns a
baby, and nnd " She wns crying
quietly Into a thin little lnce hand-

kerchief.
jke-you- r grandmother l" Avis

Bald roughly.
"See," she pointed to the nrray of

dainty things upon the bed., "Some
of those I Intended to give "away,"
ehe fibbed deliberately, "and If you
won't accept the money for your fare,"
tactfully, "I'll lend It to you, until
you're able to pay It back. There's
n train at midnight."

Miss Miller was speechless.
"You've two hours to pack and get

do the terminal," Avis reminded. Miss
Miller found herself being escorted
across the hall, gray suede pumps
lutched In one thin hand, a gray

'frock flung across a shaky arm.
:Mis8 Miller never could tell you

what really took place In the next
liour or so.

What she never knew, however, was
that as soon as she was out of sight,
Avis flew up the stnlrs to her room
and threw herself Into a chair with
a hysterical moan. She felt fright-
fully old and alone.

"A home, n bister nful a June wed-din- s

all for Miss Miller fancy 1"

said Avis, to nobody In particular,
xnnd then her eyes fell on the letter

Miss Miller hnd brought along with
Dellle's. Deftly she broke the henl.

"Avis, my love," the letter ran, "we
are leaving for Ulverwny Court on
Friday, Uncle Mart anil me. Would
you care to accompany us, as you did
four years ago? We'll come to the
city after you Wednesday. And, oh.
Avis, I almost forgot to tell you that
that good-lookin- g Dee Kennedy, whom
you played those wonderful tennis
matches with that summer reinem-lier- ?

has returned from bPrvlce nnd
Is going with us. It may plejibe you
to know (Avis drew u long breath be-

fore she continued greedily) that he
lias asked for you any number of
times. He beems awfully interested
In your whereabouts, and acts ns if
lie were walking on pins and needles
until c hear from you.

"Suspicious I If I thought then.
was any hope I'd encourage him. Oh,
do you know, dear, he was real peeved
concerning that story about Jils pay-

ing close attention to that little French
Blrl over there. Suld, grullly, he saw
any Amount of pretty girls but Isn't
that like Dee? Lovingly,

COUSIN LOUTA.
"I. S. Uncle Mart says I'm to for-war- d

tho Inclosed check. You might
need to purchase 4.1 few frills for the
trip, Presume the city hns furnished
plenty of thrills."

Avis Kiiiih'il. She'd had oi.?, any-wa-y.

Miss Mlller'n pinched fate htarejl

ut her from the shadowy re essi of
the hall. Thrills nnd frill Home
coiiibitifltlouj And. Avis

' grlnjpl U

u jjtrl In her teens.

t pSWOLF'S CLOTHING M

By VERAT. ROGERS

O. 1131, by MeClur Ncwipapar Syndicate.

They were discussing the new ofllco
vianagcr that Is, lllda and Lillian
were. Knlh was the listening portion
of the trio. She sat In the bright sun-

light streaming through the broad
window, without a blink of her heavy-lidde- d

sepla-brow- n eyes. Her dim-

pled Angers played a lazy tattoo on

the typewriter before her. Once she
turned her head, like n languid sun-

flower, toward the twittering pair, and
that was all.

The new man 'had disappeared for a
fow moments. In the meantime he was
"catching It" from the offlcc.

"What do you think of him, Knth?"
"Nifty tittle goldle-brow- n mustache,

eh, Knth?"
"Let Knth alone, Can't you sec she's

nsleep like a sweet 1'erslan tabby In

the sun?"
"A peach 1 An Adonols, Isn't he,

Knth?"
"Adenoids? You've sntd Itl" shouted

"Sour Grapes" from his his" stool.
"Didn't you Just love the way ho

romped In with his raccoon coat and
motor goggles?" gurgled Lillian.

Kath spoke for the first time that
day :

"Wolf's clothing 1" Her tapping pre-serv-

Its stendy, lazy rhythm.
"Woof I Woof I" Another "high stool"

took up the cry.
"That's not u wolf It's n bear!"
"He's n bear lie's a bear," danced

Itltla toward the water tank.
"What did you mean by 'wolf's cloth-

ing', Knth?"
"She meant a sheep In wolf's cloth-

ing. He's a sheep he's a. sheep."
warbled "Sour Grapes," saving Kath
an nnswer. ;

Every high stool nnd swivel creaked
under Its weight of usslduous attention
to business when Authority returned.
The detail ran smoothly, for the force,
In spite of spirits' overhigh, wns a com-

petent one. Sylvester Itand made vig-

orous use of his handkerchief when he
entered. Ills keen gray eyes wfcre danc-
ing as they sought the floor. As n mat-

ter of fact he had heard ccry word
learned In the space of three minutes
Hint he grew on trefs. was a Greek god

nnd wns that most pitiful of objects
a sheep In wolf's clothing. He stepped
to Ka til's desk.

"Miss Horry, will you reinalnlifter 5
this evening. I want to discuss some-

thing." And tho olllce listened to a
man. Kath raided lnnguld eyes, which
had grown n lifle wider, nnd "nodded.

At 0:13 the company's outer ofllce
door opened nnd 'a tall, slender
brunette, enveloped In furs, entered.
Her deep blue eyes, in contrast taber
dnrk hair, were alive and searching.
Her glance' fell upon the waiting Kath,
who, dressed for the" street, was seated
before her co ercd up typewriter. "

"Is Mr. Hand heiei" asked the bru-

nette sweetly.
The disgruntled one moved a languid

hnnd toward the Inner olllce, the door
of which wns slightly ajar.

After a hesitant moment the new-

comer seated herself. '
Then Hand hurried out from the In-

ner ofllce and walked straight to Kath,,
without once glancing at the newcomer.
"Ahem I" He drew nnother desk chair,
as close ns possible to the one which
held the sullen one, reached out and
seized one of her chubby hands In n

firm grip.
"Ahem! Now, my denr " lie be-

gan. Knth'--s heavy-lidde- d eyes, widened
to their fullest nnd traveled past his
shoulder to the other woman who wns

"
slowly rising from her seat. Then
Hand also turned nnd looked. Releas-
ing the hnnd he held ho rose to his
feet, turned his back to Knth and faced
the tall, slender one with a copious
wink. In true "movie" fnshlon he
registered his confession nnd guilt.

"Ah er how do you do? Hnd no
Won "

Then he turned: "Ah some other
time, Miss Horry " Hut Knth's
chair was empty. On the street floor

l'ldn nnd Lllllun'wnlted. They pounced
upon Knth as she emerged from the
"elevator. .

. "Tell us what did he want to see
you about?"

"Girrs" the shaken one wns no
longer chary of speech "take It from
me that town's n wolf clenr through
If his wife hadn't happened In "

Up In the ofllce n pnr of young
people hnd fallen Into swivel chairs,
weak from laughter.

"A 'peach' nn 'Adonis' Is one thing,
Cousin Sue; but a 'sheep' Is u bird of
another complexion. That girl doesn't
tnlk much, which nmkes her a sort of
oracle around the olllce. I mtiy hae
to spend the rest of my life here and
I'm not going to begin ns. a shcei In

wolf's clothing so I staged the little
nffiilr on the spur of the moment,
knowing you would be nloug to help
me out. Tomorrow, I'll be an

wolf." The mild Sylvester threw
out his chest, flung on the raccoon
coat and pretended to leap savagely
at his cousin . . .

They went out to dinner together.
Sue nnd this cousin of
hers. In the soft glow of the tnWo
lamp her eyes were very gentle, warm
and mnterual uh she studied him; w

he would be sconled unmerci-
fully by the employees of the company.
Hut that was as nothing to being
thought n Mieep men were like that
. . . He looked up then and held her,
blushing gaze with masterful eyes.

"This time, Sue, you're going to
accept me ..."

- Anyhow, that's how modest Syl-

vester, nowMcu-pivsldun- t of the com-

pany became a wfllf In Statu street.

--v i j. .j- -
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"I say, pnter, can you let me have
?D0 on account?" There wns the usual
solicitous expression on Will lain Syl-

vester's young face as he mnde his fa-

miliar request. Old John l'ennynlcklc
dropped lila copy of the Evening Ga-

zette and his mild gray eyes looked
out troublously at the boy from behind
a barricade of shabby, misshapen spec-

tacles.
"You haven't spent all of your al-

lowance this enrly, Will?" he demand-
ed. "Why, when I wns your ngc an

like that would keep me In
funds for a yenr." t

"But, pnter, this Is tho Twentieth
century I" William Sylvester's stock
wall was delivered with tho open exas-
peration of seventeen. "Besides, lir a
one-hors- e town like Meeds, $.r0 n
month Is barely enough to get by on
and keep up appearances, I mcnnl"
The boy In concluding shot an appeal-
ing sidelong glance nt his mother.
And that lady, whose ruling ambition
wns to see her children firmly nnd
safely established "In the right class,"
rallied to his defense.

"Sylvester Is right," she declared In

the Judicial tone of one used to hand-
ing down final decisions; 'it" Is only
reasonable to expect that the son of
one of Meeds' lending citizens should
keep up n decent front "

"I wns thinking of the store," said
"pater," offering n feeble defense.
"I've hnd to sell thot last lot of hard-- 1

ware at a loss. Business is pretty dull
Just now, you know "

"Business ncnln 1" Mrs. John Penny-

IRON

n Icicle's crisp voice pounced upon the Mrs. Blunder hns Just received n
woijl scornfully. , "Do you consider '

telegram from India. "What an
more important thnn your m,raU0 invention the telegram Is!"

children's future? I must Johnsny,' she excIameUi "when you come to
rennynlclcle- -" i consider that this message ha3 come

"01. nl right mother, oil right" thousands of miles, and
capitulated the old man hnstilyr Any- - ' ""'" ,wo r , .tho envelope Isn t drjtho ongumthing, he told himself, to escape .an- -

other of Carrie's tongue-Inshlng-s. "You yet."
come nround tp the store In the morn
ing. Will, and I'll fix you up."

"Tlmnl.-s- . nnfr-r- Wllllnm Kvlvosfpr
flashed a look of triumph In Jits He (absent-mindedl- y) I think It
mother's direction. Then he turned is simply immense 1

back to'hls father with nil apologetic
grin. - Mrs. Worth hfcd Just learned that

"I wouldn't hnve nslced you for this," hor colored workwoman, Aunt Dlan-h- e

explained, "If It wasn't for the fact ail( mui at tho ago of 70 married for
that Norry and Christine nre coming
home next week. They'll probably
bring along sonte of their swell friends
nnd well, you know what that means,
pnter."

"Yes," Pater knew what It meant,
well enough.' Money 1 Each time the
children came home from college he i

made feverish trips to the bank. He
would do so again.

Norrls wns the first to tap the pa
rental resources. He and a college
chum were'plnnnlng to establish a sum- -

mer restaurant. I

"Mints of money In It, pater," he
confided earnestly. "All I need to
stnrt In with Is about 5500. You could
let me have that much, couliln't you?"
Pater let him have It. No sooner was
Hils affair concluded than Christine re-

vealed her plan for on elaborate black
jnd white frolic. ,

."" "Just a little welcome home party,'1
she told her father sweetly. "Please do

'this for me, pater, darling 1" And of
' course' "pater darling" did.
I Christine's little pnrty was a pic--'

turesque affair that cost several hun
dred dollars. Meeds flocked to It and
enjoyed Itself hugely.

i The day after the black and white
frolic pater was knocked down by nn
outomblle on South Main street. His
family was deeply shocked.

J '"But I didn't suppose anything could
' ever happen to pnter I" Christine
moaned to Doctor Stnnton when they
went to visit Pennynlckle In the Hill-

side hospital.
"Oh, yes," he responded with thinly

veiled sarcasm. "You know even the
best innchlne made Is subject to wear
uiiil tear. In pater's ward the clill-dre-d

lingered about uncomfortably and
blamed themselves' mercilessly for the
.calamity. Once outside they blamed
ench other. Only Carrie seemed genu-

inely nffected by the nccldent.
Tin ashamed of mj'self, John," she

whispered to the bnndnged figure on
the hospltnl cot. We've all been driv-

ing you like nn old workhorse "

Pater reached up and patted her
hand.

said

future, you know.. Don't
worry. I'll be out of here In a
But he wns wrong. It was a whole
month before he wns able to leave the
hospltnl. At home he found two let-ter-

him. -
One, containing a bill, was from

Christine, who was in the White moun-

tains, "recuperating from 11 nervous
breakdown." The other was from

see the thing through?" 1'uter showed
the two letters Doctor Stnnton, who
had accompanied him.

"Well," commented the doc-

tor, guefes they'll never learn. They
tliould bo nshnnied of themselves "

"What for?" Tutor's head shot up
aggressively- - A tender light Hooded

gruy eyes. "Christine wus elected
president of her class Wellesley
last term. made the high school
eleven, too. And Norrls wjiat a. head
for business that boy hasl Ashamed?
Not 11 bit of t I If I do-sa- It myself,
they're a right smart set children "

'FELT LIKE AN
, DiMn AOAIlMn ucah

This Is How Lynchburg, Vn., Woman
Declares Her Headaches Of-

ten .Affected Her.

Everybody will road with Interest
tho of Msla M. E. Wood-
ford, 1808 Fllmoro St., Lynchburg,
Vn., who says:

don't bellevo anybody ever suf-for-cd

from headaches like I did. Tho
pains felt like an iron band wns be-

ing drawn around my head and my
temples would throb until I was driv-
en almost distracted. I 'shudder
when I think those awful head-

aches. I had appetite either.
"I owe Tanlac an everlasting debt
gratitude for entirely ridding mo

of those terrible headaches. My

stomach has been toned up too, niu
everything I eat agrees with mo now.
Tnnlac certainly brought mo health
and happiness."

Tanlac in Hartford by Dr.
L: U. Bean and by all leading drug-

gists everywhere.
m t

"Does It not throw a shaTio of bit-

terness Into your heart," sho said, "to
sco the trees all leafless, and to hear
tho wind sighing forover In mournful
monotony7 Does It not make you
feel that there is too much that Is

bleak in the world?" '

"No" ho answered, "it renlly does
not."

"Why?"
"Bocause my papa Is in the conl

business

Sho Moat people admire my

mouth. Do you 7

tho .fourth time. "Why, ' Aunt
Dianah," she exclaimed, "you sure-

ly haven't married again!"
' "Yassum, honey, I has," was Aunt

Dinah's smiling reply. "Jes' as often
as de Lawd takes 'em, so will I.'
Ladles Home Journal.

. --tre
The head one ot the government

scientific bureaus Washington felt
somewhat flattered nt, receiving one
day a letter from a gentleman In the
West, asking him to sond n copy of
his report. The scientist replied
promptly, asking to which particular
report his correspondent referred.

Tho answer came: "Am not partl- -

nlnr whloh nnn send. I want it
--- .nnl.n1r ' Pnunlrv npntln- -

man.
-

Loveslck'daughter Papa, nichard
and I are truly two souls with but a
single

"Well, my-chl-
ld, don't be dis-

couraged; that's one more than your
mother and I had when we were mar-

ried, " Boston Transcript.

"There should be In every family
n strong, dominating personality."

"Trut, but can't all afford to
keep a cook." Toledo Blade.

w

"If I take the place, mister, kin I
eat with tho family?"

"Eat with the family?"
Mr. Suburbs. "My good woman,

wp'll give a dinner In your honor ev-

ery week."

Ttich Uncle The simplest joys are
the best. The" pleasantest way to
spend a Saturday night is sitting In

a bath-tu- b with the water up to your
chin, thinking about the money you
havo in tho bank.

Poor Nlppr Well, I have got the
bathtjib, tho chin, nnd the water, so
all I lack is tho money.

-- "

I'ilUl VtlUl fjavoaj '"Of" t,
give away two come back to you."

"That's myexpsrience," agreed
Phnmbley. "Last March I gave nway
my daughter, and she and her hus-ban- d

came back August."
mm

"Thai long-haire- round-should- er

ed feller going by on the other
of tha street'liae a collection of 8927
,1lffrinr nnnclmnns of moths and but- -

01 mo 1 enuiiu iuiuju.
"Indeed, returned tha dyspeptic

looking guesU "And what does his
wife do support tha family?"
Kansas City Star,

Mrs. Nowrlch (to small son)
James, havo yqu whispered today,

without permission?
James Only wunst.
Mrs. Newrlch-7-(t- o nurs.Q) Jane,

i. ..Tl Tmnoo Vinvn until wunst?'
Jnne Ko, ma'am, lje should have

sait 'twkt ' - .
' "

"It's nil right, mother," he mumbled ; ..j beHe.ve." the cheery phlloso-weakl- y.

"We-- wc had think of the I. ,,,. . . , avorv alnplB thflltr vml
children's

week."

nwnltlng
h
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we
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The restaurant is coming along
terfUea and u .adding to It right

SrtmXslZlvr Bald the landlord
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QUEEN'S DEGREE
BASIS FOR SUIT

Atlanta, Oa., Dec, 24. A dnrk
room filled with Btrnngo people, n.

white-clothe- d altar, on which gro-

tesquely and weirdly glimmered n
mystic sword, n womnn stooping to
kiss tho nltnr cloth, a smack, an ex-

plosion, tho mclt of burning cloth
and a Bhrlek In the night.

All.thls proved to bo material for
n $20,000 suit filed against tho Mod-

ern Order of Praetorians by Mrs.
Mcxla Osborn, 20, and pretty-wh- o al-

leges sho sustained permanent In-

juries from what would havo been
n nerfcctlv Rood Initiation had not
tho "slnpperltls," n paddlo-llk- o instru
ment, been applied tho wrong way.

Exploded Wrong Way.
But It wns npplled tho wrong way

Mrs. Osborn nllegcs, and, being thus
npplled, a blank cartrldgo was ex

ploded Into tho person of tho young
woman, who sustained powder burns,
splno affection nnd shock to say
nothing of n ruined dress and a

of humiliation.
Tho secret workings of tho Modern

Praetorians will soon bo revealed In

court, nnd the damuglng "slapper- -

Itls" will bo brought Into plain view
for the eyes of all.

Tho oanors In- - the suit allege that
tho "slapperltls" Is nn Instrument us
ed in tho initiation which Mrs. Os-

born wns taking on tho night, pf Sep-tsmb- er

9, known ns tho "Queen's
nnd that it is a paddle-llk- e

weapon heavily padded on one side,
which Is supposed to be tho side np-

plled to the person when tho "Queen"
leans over to kiss tho altar or the
Bword, and tho other side Is arrang-

ed with n. board fitted to hinges nnd
.Ahintnini. ii lilnnb rnrirlden. which
explodes when tho "Queon" Is amnck-- ,

ed, hut, ot course, tho other way. j

Tho suit nlleges that tho person

whose office Is to apply tho "slnp-neritis- ."

which weighs, four pounds.
negllgntly applied the wrong sldo to
Mrs. Osborn. with the result thnt the

e ciplodid Into Mrs. Osborn.
It is alleKod-th- at hor clothing caught

ilro from tho c::ploMon..inJurlnB her
norson. damaging her dT'ss and caus
ing hor much humiliation.

The Praetorians havo signified
tiwir -- Intention of fighting the suit
and'hflvo omployod attorneys for that
piTvpoy. Thoy declare thnt Mrs. On.

bom showed no effect of injuries at
tho time and that she danced until a
la to hour that night and walked to
her home, nearly n mile away from
tho hall.

CASTOR TA
For Infants and Children j

En Use For Over 30 Years
Always bears

the &6kSignature of

Sharpley There's Dogberry; he's
slept only two hours a day for the
last five years.

Snoddy How remarkable.
Sharpley Yes, ho takes most of

his rest at night, you know.
m

WENT OX HONEYMOON
TOOIf HIS WIFB WITH HIM

A writer to a London dally paper,
Joining In the "widespread chorus of
public complaints against the inef-
ficiency of the government telopliono
service, relates tho following per-fro- m

his honeymon ho was greatly
astonished to receive a statement
from tho Post Offlco requiring pay-

ment for calls made from his tele-
phone during his absence. Ho de-

clared that the house had been clos-

ed and even confided why he had
been away, whereupon the official "a-

fter due deliberation, suggested;
"Could It not be your wife who had
been using the phono in your ab-

sence?" It wns only after tho writ-
er had carefully explained that ho
had taken tho precaution to have
his wife with him on his honeymoon
that the calls were finally canceled.

--Every Woman Wants

FOR PERSONAL HYGIENE
Ditiolved in water for douches stop
pelvic catarrh, ulceration and inflam-matio- nj

Recommended by Lydia E.
F'inkham Med. Co. for ten year.
A healing wonder for rural catarrh,
toro throat and sore ejre Economical.

I rtu axtraonbntry rlcariMiia and gcnradCAJ power.
ISassia. Free. 50c all dniiaUu. or u.rkl by
X.mjul. inePaiiunToiletConipapy. Portou. Mm.

EAGLE "MIKADO". 'I

Liberty Bicycles
0n Sale

Tires and accessories, feath--erwei- ght

Motor Bikes, Mo-

tors for bicycles, Telephones
and Supplies, Line Construc-

tion Material, Electrical Sup- -
plies, Shoe nnd General Re- -,

pair Shop.
If it's fixable we fix it."

Both telephones.

MUFFETT'S REPAIRTSHOP f

Beaver Dam, Ky

!trie!:rs
Pucceed. when everything else falK
li nerve,:: postiatlor nnd frmate

remedy, w thousaHCj have testified.

STOMACH TROUBLE V

ft ij ths be-.- t :i.6cins ever sold g
over a druggU '3 counter, fl

in rwMJavnnrMWkFi

. 1 '

&T Mothers
iP jll use- -

Vemfmie
M H --"

For die Children
r jiA Safe Old Fashioned

Remedy for Worms
Seventy. fivoyearacontin-uou- t

uie 11 the bei I tcti
monUl FRET'S VEBX1FUCE $'.can offer you. v0Keep a bottle alwoyi on
hand. It will help keep
the little ones healthy
and happy. (rnl
J0ctxtt!etyoutdrurtft'or
Stneral (lore; or if your dealer
can't upplyyou.tendhii name
and 30c m atanms and we'll
aend you A bonis promptly.
E. k S. FREY, Bakotrt, Mi. 9L

WILL YOU.
TAKE OUR1

GERMINAL
REMEDY

A Tnalmenl

for WEAR.i9BfeJKy LUNGS or

CONSUMPTION.

FORIONE MONTH
A Quick relief for thai llred, fee'io.
coucof, paina in cnrii. mim iwn
rhaiea, weak tungi or contumpllon. It It dot-no- t

help you H coala yo aatalat.

OHIO MEDICAL CO. Lock bok
c

USE LI V-VER-

For Lazy Liver and
the Troubles ol

Constipation, s

Peelirfght all tho time. Don't lay 6&
from work for days by taking calomel
when pleasant ax keeps yo-c- n

your feet, whilarolievingyour troub-
le. Safer too, and easy to take. Donl
toko anything else. You can't afford'
It, Eliminates poisons, cleanses Bye
tem and relieves constipation. A nat
ural remedy, natural in its actions, sunt.
in its effect and certain in results. ,

bo long beforo Uv- - Vc-La- x wiR
completely displaco calomel in everj
home. Children can take it freely an
with perfect Bafety. Every bottle guar-
antee!. 50c and in bottles. Noni
genuine without tho likeness and signtyj
lure of L. K. Grigsby. For Bale by '
C . VnUAAUM. - Haittor

PencaNo.1,74

ETOCT-33- 1

For Sale at your Dealer Made ia flvo trade
ASK FOR THE YELLOW PENCIL WITH-TU- RED BAND

EAGLE MIKADO

, EAGLE PENCIL COMPANY, NEW YORK
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